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BY THE WAY 


Captain Joseph Edwards is quite proud of the fact 
that he commanded the schooner John R. Manta on her 
final whaling voyage. Well he may be proud, for that 
voyage was the swan-song of New Bedford's big maritime 
industry, and it is the safest thing in the world to 
prophesy that there will never be another ship-master 
who will deprive Captain Edwards of his distinction. And 






naturally, holding this position, he is pleased to have it 
recognized, though not strictly in the manner in which 
a tribute was paid to his services the other day. Cap¬ 
tain Edwards tells the story of the incident himself. 

H» He * * 

» 

It happened that a stranger approached him with 
a ship’s bell. “I have a very famous bell for sale,” he 
said, not having the least suspicion as to who the captain 
was. ‘‘It came from the John R. Manta, the last whaler 
ever to go out from this port. It’s a historic relic—that’s 
what it is. And there isn’t another like it for sale any¬ 
where.” , 

‘‘How do you know it’s the Manta's bell?” asked the 
captain, marking time. 

“Because I have Captain Edwards’s word for it,” said 

, ’ » ♦ 

the stranger. “You must know Captain Edwards; he was 
the last whaling master.” 

“Of course I know him,” was the reply, “for I'm the 
fellow himself. And I guess I know what the bell on 
the Manta looked like.” The rest of the captain’s speech 
is not in the records; presumably it assumed the manner 
o*: a quarterdeck tirade and sent the stranger scurrying 
to some imaginary forecastle. 


The real bell of the Manta, the one with which Cap¬ 
tain Edwards was once accustomed to regulate the sun, 
had long since been delivered to William H. Tripp and 
had thus passed out cf public gaze. That another 
“genuine article” should turn up is not so surprising, 

I i 

when we consider that even so important a personage as 
Napoleon left behind him three beds on each one of 
which he was supposed to have breathed his last. 
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The policy of the university is to assimilate foreig: 
as much as possible, but the task is a difficult one in 
more than 25 , 000 , \ 2 11 

So far. as studies, social functions and language g< 
nates. . ' 1 ; 3 

Yet little foreign colonies cluster around national 
Chinese, Japanese, Russians and Scandinavians aren’t 
from their native food. 


By MRS, ALEXANDER GEORGE, 
Pineapple Sherbet Is Refreshing, 

Breakfast Menu. 

* 

Grapefruit 

Poached Eggs on Toast 
Popovers . Coffee 

Luncheon Menu. 

Green Bean Salad 
Bread Plum Sauce 

Fruit Cookies Iced Tea 

Dinner Menu. 

Sliced Roast Beef Buttered New Potatoes 

Creamed Celery 

Bread Cherry Conserve 

Cabbage Salad Delight 
Pinefepple Sherbet Sugar Cookies 

Coffee 


Green Bean Salad, Serving 6. 

2 cups cooked green beans; 1 hard cook- 
id egg, diced; Vs cup diced cucumbers; 2 
fablespoons finely chopped onions; 2 table- 
ipoons chopped sweet pickles; Vs teaspoon 
ialt; V* teaspoon paprika; 1-3 cup salad 
ressing. 

% 

Mix and chill the ingredients. Serve 
m lettuce. 


Plum Sauce. 
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picture. He is coi 
and lyrics. 

Explan; 

Sid Grauman, b’ 

theaters and equally 

was the butt of anc 

his wild long hair ^ 

presided at a recent 

Grauman, after ] 
months from the- th; 
to stage a, prolog for 
part of the ballyhoo 
| strung along the bou 
‘'Welcome Home, Sic 
“I can't see why £ 
corned home’,” co 
"for he hasn’t left t 
seven years. But . at 
ed that Sid didn’t p 
i ners himself. I’ve fo 1 
ganized barbers of 
time Sid gets a hair< 
month’s vacation,” 

They Do a: 

Harold Lockwood, 
idol who died at i 
career some years 
for movie success. £ 
occasional juvenile r 
Wallace Reid’s young 
ed to films. 

Literary fevers whj 
Hollywood are soon 
eral of the town’s 
have been successfu 
wares. Their produc 
part are novels or 
has Hollywood for 
not a movie story. 
Adding insult to 

a gfnHirv 




















A statement in this column on Monday, to the effect 

f 

that Captain Joseph Edwards commanded the whaling 
schooner John R. Manta on her last whaling voyage, re¬ 
quires explanation. The Manta left here June 22, 1927, 
in command of Captain Eaw'ards, with a small crew. The 
intention was to ship the rest of the crew at the Azores 
and then hunt for whales. The vessel leaked so badly, 

t ‘ , r | * •* , 

however, that Captain Edwards abandoned the voyage 
and came home, reaching here July 16, having been out 
less than a month. On her last voyage as a whaler— 

♦ « ♦ l 

the last voyage, that is, on which whales were actually ] 
taken—the Manta was commanded by Captain Antone J. 
Mandly. This was in 1925, when she came home with 
three hundred barrels of oil. Captain Edwards took her 
out in-1927 because Captain Mandly was ill and unable 
to go. 
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